Of Amsterdam; my best civility

And courtship to an university:

My modesty I give to soldiers bare;

My patience let gamesters share,

Thou, Lovel taught'st me, by making me

Love her that holds my love disparity,

Only to give to those that count my gifts indignity.

I give my reputation to those

Which were my friends; mine industry to foes;

To schoolmen I bequeath my doubtfulness;

My sickness to physicians or excess;

To nature all that I in rhyme have writ;

And to my company my wit.

Thou, Love 1 by making me adore

Her who begot this love in me before,

Taught'st me to make, as though I gave,

when I do but restore.

To him for whom the passing-bell next tolls
I give my physic books; my written rolls
Of moral counsels I do bedlam give;
My brazen medals unto them which live
In want of bread; to them which pass among
All foreigners mine English tongue.